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who published comments half as free as
those which George R* Sims was publishing
in the seventies, would find himself in serious
trouble.
Where did this absurd legend of prim and
prudish Victorians have its beginning? It must
have begun with somebody who had observed
only provincial life, for London life, as I say,
claimed and enjoyed licence to be what it chose,
There were few laws against indulgence; the
town was open all night; drinks and drugs were
easily to be had; and the most secret amuse-
ments of to-day were available in the open.
Certain queer doings, which we like to regard
as "Modern" and "Freudian" had, each of them,
somewhere in Victorian London, its temple;
and what they didn't know about those things
we haven't yet learnt. There is an amusing little
work which may sometimes be found in second-
hand book-shops, and of which I once saw a
copy.   It throws an interesting light on the
real life of that age. It was a pocket-volume,
dated 1851, the year of Albert's Great Ex-
hibition; and it bore this title-page:
"  The Swell's Night Guide
to
The Great Metropolis
Displaying the Saloons; the Paphian Beauties;